*    The Sneeze    *

pinned slipped out of her jacket and, her skirt falling
in the struggle to get free, ran naked towards the door.
As she did so, Narathihapate aimed a javelin at her. It
passed through the fat of her back, causing a deep
wound.

When he had flung all the weapons to hand, he
seemed to be much eased. The girls slunk back and
dressed him. He was a little distrait, that was all. He
made no reference to his actions, nor did he enquire for
the girl he had wounded.

Hie matter was reported to Queen Saw. Taken in
conjunction with the order about sneezing, it suggested
to her that the King's sanity was threatened. Indeed, it
seemed to her a more alarming symptom than the
other, for the ladies-in-waiting had done nothing to
annoy him. Something had driven him meaninglessly
to assert his power over them, some obscure necessity
to see them in fear of him. But there was nothing she
could do except to move the weapons out of reach. In
point of fact he had no repetition of his waking fit for
some time, till again one morning he woke up with a
peculiar lowering expression. Under the Queen's in-
structions a tray of fruits had been substituted for the
weapons. The desire to throw coming ovet him, he
began to fling mangoes, limes, melons and guavas.
During this comparatively harmless fusillade his women
scattered, not much the worse, though one young girl,
who was pregnant, was struck in the stomach by a
melon, which caused a miscarriage.
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